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him to our fifter, whofe minde & mine 1 know in that arc one, 
laottobcouer-ruldej idle oldc man that ftill would manage 
thofc authorities that he hath giucn away, now by my life olde 
fooles arebabes againe, and muft be vfcd with checkes as flat- 
teries, when they arc feene abus’d,rcmember what I tell you. 

C>(?»f.Vcry well, Madam. 

^on. And let his Knights hauc colder lookes among you, 
what growes of it no matter, aduife your fellowes fo, I would 
breed from hence occafions,and 1 fhall, that I may fpeakc, lie 
write ftraight to my lifter to hold my very courfe ; goe prepare 
for dinner. Exit, 

Enter Kent. 

Ken.Vi but as well I other accents borrow, that can my fpecch 
defufc,my good intent may carry through it felfe to that ful if- 
fue for which I raizd my hkenefle; now banilht ^Tf»r,ifthou 
canft feme where thou doft ftaod condemn’d, thy maftcr whom 
thou loucftjlhall finde the full of labour. 

Enter Lear. 

Le<jr.Let me not ftay a iot for dinner, goe get it ready ; how 
noWjWhat art thou f 

Kent.K man fir, 

Lear. Whzt doft thou profeffc? what wouldftthou with vs ?- 

Kent. I doe profefle to bee no leffe then I fceme,to feme him 
truely that wil put me in truft,to louc him that is honeft,to con- 
uerfe with him that is wife and faies little, to fearc iudgement^ 
to fight when I cannot chufe,and to eatc no fifh, 

Lear. Whit art thou ? 

Kent, hv tty honeft hearted fellow,and as poore as the King. 

Lear.li thou be as poore for a fubie6i,as he is for a king, thou 
art poore enough, what wouldft thou ? 

Xe«r.Seruice. Lear. Who wouldft thou ferue ? 

Kwr.You. Z/f4r.Doft thou know me fellow ? 

JTwf.No fir,but you haue that in your countenance, which 
I would faine call M after. 

Lf,*y.What’schat? Authority. 

Lwr. What feruices canft thou do ? 

Kent. I can kcepe honeft counf^Ie, ride, run,marrc a curious 
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l,,,ncl deliuetapUinc mcflage btorirf what which 
ordinary meS arc fit for, I am qualified in, and the beft of me, is 
diligence, 

Lmi-.HoW old art thou? „ 

Kent Not fo young to loue a woman for fingmg, nmtaolito 
dote on her for any thing, 1 haueyeares on my backe forty eight 

Le<*r.Followme,thou (bait ferue me. if Ilikcthecno worfc 
after dinner, I will not part from thceyet; dinner ho, dinner, 
where’s my knauc.m'y foole, goe you and call my foolc hether, 

you firra,whcre’s my daughter ^ 

^ Enter Stev^ard, 

^rewW.Soplcafcyou- , . , 

Lear. What faies the fellow there ? call the clat -pole backc, 
where’s* my foolc / ho, 1 thinke the world’s afleepe, how n6w, 

where’s that mungrell ? 

Kent.Hc faies my Lord,your daughter is not well. 

Lear. Why came not the flaue backe to me when I cajl’d him ? 

Sermnt. Sir,he anfwered me in the roundeft mannner , hee 
would nor. 

Lear.Ht would not ? 

Sernant. 'My Lord,I know not what the matter is, but to my 
judgement, your Highneffe is not entertain’d with that ceremo- 
nious affeiftion as you were wont, there’s a great abatement apr 
peares aswcll in the genefali dcpendants,asin the Duke himfelft’ 
alfo,and your daughter. 

iMr.Ha,faift thou fo ? 

befeech you pardon me my Lord, if I be miftaken, 
for my duty cannot befilent, when I thihkeyour Highneffe is 
wrong’d. ■ 

Lear.Thoxx but remembreft me of mine owne conception, I 
haue perceiued a nioft faint neglcdt of late, which I haue rather 
blamed as mine owne icalous curiofity, then as a very pretence 
and purport of vnklndnc.s ; 1 will look further into it,but wher’s 
this foolc ? I haue not feene him this two daies, 

Seruant, Since my young Ladies going into France fir, the 
foolc hath much pined away. 

Lear, No more of that, I haue noted it, goe you and tell my 
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